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THRILLIiNG ADVEWURES QKDlCK ANTH0N Y OF TALBOT
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'ANTHONY o Arran Scots
DICKI with barely aspare

""salfOo his name, but "with a"

heart that was unafraid stoodf out
alone where a spring: splashed. One
hand rested on.aVrocfc thalook'ed not
very mnch"unllke a rough-hew- n throne,
and In t the other was a Jeweled clay-
more that had been, forged In a forgot-
ten ce'njurjv but whose blade was aa
bright .as'sllver. , . l

Then.rtoot a grizzly, lremendous,nian
.with one arm In .a sling rose out of the
darkntsVfrom behind Dick ahd stood
ready .for emergencies. Mike Little
John attendant on Robin Hood.

"Lie down again, Andry!" he ordered;
and Andry MacDougay, who looked big
enough to swallow htm. grinned like a
irarfrovla unit obeved.

The unseen, undisciplined horde be--J
hind the shadows took its cue: mo ex-
ample was Infectious. as Intended, and
once more the night breathed steadily.

Then a gray beard from the thousand
armed men hidden amid the trees
3assed his rifle to another man and
stepped out from the shadow of a
mountain oak.

"In the name of Allah." he began,
bowing low to Dick. "I speak for three
thousand men of. Iran In these mou-
ntainsall loyal.meh who hide In fear
of Russia. On those plains there arc
two or three thousand others one with
is at heart who dare not make one
cause with us because Russian guile
and threats and bribery have rotted
patriotic hearts. They hesitate' trusting nobody, and us least of all be-

cause we have no man to lead us!"
"I have aald I am a British officer."

Dick reminded him. "I can advise you
and I can stir public opinion until
Great Britain for very shame must act
in your behalf. But I cannot lead you."

"Prince!" said the old man. giving
Dick a title that Is only courteous, but- bowing low to emphasize It. "cur cause
is Just our invitation personal to you.
We do no dishonor to the man we ask
to lead us!". Dick Anthony sat still and laughed.
It was a strange, laugh,
unmusical as the devil made up of
three separate Inharmonles. and It had
a weird effect as It went ringing
through the night. It stirred the wak-
ing fire In Usbeg All now. and the
Afghan rose out of a shadow.

"Lead them, sahib! Lead them:" he
urged. "These men lack nothing but
a leader such as thou, and, their cause
Is Just!" ?

The old Persian, who knew only Per
sian, sensed and understood. It seem-
ed good to him to add Persian pcraua- -
.'Ion to the urging of the other two.

"Lead us against Russia!"
"Halt!" rang a sudden'order through

the stillness: and the same instant the
whole n!cht became allvo with the
click of breech-bolt- s. Then silence
taut and fearful followed. Not a man
moved.

Then a new sound broke Into the sil-
ence. A ragged outlaw, .whose chief
claim to notice was a rifle and a band-
oleer, ramp atlmblincr over the stones
by the'. little water course, running Into
the moonugnt HKe a snauuw buoi uui
of the nlsrht.

"A woman!" he panted. "Two wom-
en and two Ccssacks four In all;
They demand speech with

Dick was furiouB. Well he knew
who was the only woman who would
dare to track him through the Elburz
mountain gorges to the haunt of Rus-
sia's enemies. The other could only bo
her maid. He had turned his back on
the Princess Olga Karageorgovlch at
the head or a pass, amid Russian dead
and wounded, fifty miles away, and he
had thought every mile of the inter-
vening climb worth while, because It
was that much more trackless distance
between him and her.

Tell them they may go to " he be-
gan.

Hut the shadows burst to pieces and
the darkness shook, as a thousand out-
laws interrupted him and voiced one
Ji'dtrmcnt.

"Stone them! Shoot them! Burn them
live" They are Russian! they come

t uln hiin over take and burn tbem!
Treat tlicin as the Cossacks treated
ours!"

"Silence!" thundered Dick, and his
loicc Has like tl.e sudden crashing of
the- elements.

Hit defiance rang to the farthest lim-
its of the amphitheater, but not a mur-
mur answered him. lie had no notion
linw he looked, bareheaded In the
nioonl'ght; nor did he know what Us-
beg Alt had Old behind his back about
ltl.s being Alexander of Macedon come
to life again. He knew nothing in that
minute except that he stood and faced
a thousand In a ring of pale light be-
yond which he could not see.

The mob that had so long been weary Iof its lawlessness was beginning to
have one mind and to be aware of It.
I'orvthe first time it faced a man whoso

oIce rang true who dared dictate to
it who offered it no compromise, and
only two alternatives obey or fight!

"Prince!" said the old headman, bow-
ing er low. "It Is tjme. now. to give
oraers:

"Zlndabad!" yelled somebody with
leather lungs. From opposite another

ell answered hlfn then ten more-t- hen
a hundred. Then the timber on

the hillsides shook as the whole crowd
l oared together:

"Zlndabad Deek-Anthon- Shah!
Lone live King Dick Anthony!"

"Silence!" he thundered, and instant-
ly the whole glade seerad to cease to
breathe.

"Send men to bring those women In!"
he ordered. "In my name on my re-
sponsibility let them be promised
honorable treatment! Send the Cos-
sacks back about their business. Prom-
ise tbem in my name they shall not
be molested until they reach the Rus-
sian lines. Tell the women they shall
have a bigger, more efficient escort to
take them back again!"

They waited, thinking; ther was Imore to come, or perhaps an explana-
tion. But Dick was not given to ex-
plaining

Ithings or wasting words.
Then the glades awoke to the birth

of discipline, lien who had never jet
obeyed, unless they were forced with
whip or bribed, raced to be first to
carry out the order, and it needed In-

stant action to prevent a mad, undigni
fied stampede. tfl

"Zlndabad Def"k"Anthon,'e Sna'l",that
they roared
hitla wr jthaklnsr to thunder whfen I

men

that have
on . v.us-o.- n. ou. .&. i

was blindfolded, for that 18 outlaw
custom the wide world over designed
far more to emnhaslze outlaw majesty
than purpose of maintaining
necrecy. ine rear woman ot tne two
rode heavilv 'despondently dead
weary and afraid: but she In the fsont
had a high chin, and even the cloth

been thrown over her head
was made to lend her an added

the hint of coquetry, with an art
that Is born in some women.

Quietness shut down on them as they
were led Dick, halted facing
him.

"Why are they blindfolded" he ask-
ed. "Are ye afraid of themT'

Unordered uninvited the Princess
Olga Karageorgovlch Talced hands

the cloth that hid her face.
"So. ItgJs 'Zlndabad Anthony Shab'.'

ilready?rshe said smiling. And.
thmiffh all ratiat tinVA tin 1it ot,I1a
was a thing to wonder at to daren
death ror. ir.a man bunt thatway. "Oh. Richard, oh. my kind what
did I tell you long ago In Egypt? .Did

not .you then?
I not sav you were born for one? And
now after you have run awav three,
times what are you? Not Dick .An-
thony of Arran longer, but of Per-
sia!" ,

Of.ATan! Dick, and she
laus-hed.- him with a musical,

was not very much un-
like ojBeal of silver bells. - l

Whether was mocking htm or not
could be certain ot

hermood ahe was entitled to'the out-
ward forms of courtesy that ought to

be the symbols of a man's own self-respe-

She waited until he walked up
to her stirrupi-an- d she let him lift.
to the ground, -
""I "have awbrtfror your private

ear." said the nrlncess to Dick, "and
I have ridden far .and- bard to. tell It
to you. Tou must make yourself King
of nw. or hang! I am here
to tell you how to do one and to
avoid the other!" '

She thought that for once, perhaps,
he might be goaded Into speaking first,

she waited: but he let her-wal-

wanted him furious In a mood
to take the bit between-hi- s teeth and

whatever came of.lt and
In hand to guide him when

he burst the bonds of
."Monsieur le- - superbe!" ,she 'called

him. "You are going to need all your
pride and resolution now all jourcourage all your brains."
' "Meaning. I suppose," said Dick with

perfect outward calm, "that You have
invented a new game and hope to drag
mfe-i- nto It. You'll fail."

"Aton sire." she lauo-hed- . "I can Im- -
aglne you righting with an ax! But
never xninu. i came lor pinuBtii
talking. time the game Is not
mine; you are In the tolls In spite of
me and I' am here to help you."- -

"I will 'have food brought you." he
stiffly," and blankets If there are

any to be had. You may sleep under
the tree, I will set a guard to
see thattyou are not molested. One
hour after- - dawn you your maid
go to (Where you came from,
with an escort big enough to deliver
you safely at the othef end. I have
nothing to say to If you have
anything to say to me may say
It here, and I win listen.

"You are In a net. Monsieur An-
thony of Persia!" she him, and
pointed an accusatory finger that was
meant to Impress the crowd, for she
could act best when her case was
most difficult and desperate.

"You are a leopard who has changed
s! A leopard trapped by Rus-

sia's secret government that'has never
yet let Its victims go again! 1 who
confess myself to you a member of
that secret government and here xo
help you. I am the little mouse who
will gnaw the strands let
leopard out!"

I Dick laughed at her.
"The hunting, won't last long!" he

said, and the mockery In his voice was
real, where hers had been ac'ed. "A
man took a letter for me late last
night. Great Britain takes a hand
next!"

sfihall I tell you to whom the letter
was, and what wrote" ask-
ed.

He did not answer her. Suddenly
the painstaking completeness of the
net began to dawn on him.

"You wrote to the" British Minister
at Teheran! You said "

"Enough!" said Dick. "You Intercept-
ed It, What next?"

"Richard Anthony," she purred,
"was drowned on the' Themistokles!
The Russian government reported to
the British government that his body
was recovered, and thn sunk feet
foremost by a passing Russian ship!
Who Is this man who poses now as
Richard Anthony of Arran? Who but
an impostor. ehT

The shame of the thought that his
name was gone from htm that he
might have to fight to prove his Very
birthright overwhelmed Dick for the
moment.

"There are who .know me
who can identify he urged
weakly.

"For instance who?" She was mock-
ing him again.

"Who unless you could have de-
vised such deviltry?" demanded Dick.
"Who but you could have devised It
and then have the Impudence to come
here and offer help? Who --but you
would dare risk my holding you pris-
oner until "

"Do it!" she burst out. leaping to
her feet so that Dick stepped back-
ward to avoid her. "Richard my Ulnar
of bandits my king of wolves my
klng-to-b- e do It! Make me your pris-
oner all all the world. If
you will Is yours!"

bne steppea toward mm wun ner
arms outheld, and he took no mora
steps backward: but as she camo very
close to him she stopped. It needed
more courage man even Hers to ning
herself into Dick's arms then.

I don t want the world, ho said:
and vhe watched his llns as If she
expected something more. She watched
mm tor nair a mtnute ana tne listen-
ing darkness throbbed, for the dumb
nlav was now obvious. So he answer
ed the unspoken question, too.ur you. princess,' ne added

"But I want votuaDick Anthonv! The
Okhrana has you In its grip, I
love you I would sk. If you Only
I can or dare help Tree you! I got
into tne trap, but i can you out
again! Already Dick already I have
dared too much for my own safety,
unless you listen to Dick, dear

love jou! I loved you hack In the
beginning, when we met In Egypt I
made the mistake of trying to make
use of you because I wanted jcugreat, as you deserve to be I would
die you! I will die If you die! I
have risked life, and limb and reputa-
tion for you and even more than
those three. Dick. You would never

the fate in store for me were
the Okhrana to guess that I am play
Ing false! Now. Dick, at this minute I
am running the gravest risk a womar
can run offering to betray the Okb
rana to you! Dick, dear are you lis-
tening? Are you deaf? you In-
sensible?"

he bowed to her with a dignity
inai. graniea ner ucKnowieagment. inrun oi an ner cnarm. ana backed Vaway.

"Are we enemies?" she asked. '
'I would not willingly be any wom-

an's enemy."
"Then, thank God. I am your friend!"

she answered, speaking very gently-act- ing
with all the power In her;

death or success were the only possi-
ble alternatives In the fight ahe had
entered on. "Truly truly I am sorry
that I ever interfered with you that

harmed you! May I not try to make
amends? May I not help )ou now?

can help- - if J on will let me."
"There Is only one thing ou may

do." said Dick.
"Name It! I will do anything!"
This. Tell the British Minister In

Teheran, jour own signature or
by word of mouth In person, that I
am Dick Anthony of Arran that I

t tffiBfSisnL AW 41?. a rTMi a vara Iv4kltjha

vrti, ..a. tnifiWtiiiv if vm, a- -

asoaraea. ask nim 10 aiiow mo 10 sur--
render to him In Teho-- n be
heard 4n my own defen . You,
very nearly only you In I. 'a, can
prove my identity and prove. Iuj. how
I came to be in this predicament. Will

do It?"
"Yes!" she said suddenly. And be-

fore she said It he knew well she was
about to lie.

"Very well." he said, bowing punc-
tiliously. "I shall make an opportunity
to thank you In the mean-
time,! will send you food. I hope you
will sleep well. Fresh horses will be
ready for you onfc hour after

He turned on his heel. then, and
strode Into the shadow of the trees.
Instantly he was surrounded by a
hundred men fierce, wide-eye- d, hun-
gry men who wanted to know facts.

"What Is It. prince? What said she?
What"ls to be done with her? What
news of the Cossacks? Was It truth
God's truth that she Is to be sent
bacfunntolested?"

"If you think you are dealing with
a liar." answered Dick. In no mood to
be argued with, "you had better
choose. yourselves another"Ieadcr! My-M- ir

1 would anlt on a leader who lli
I would not follow-hl- one furlong!"

"Then, prince men tnou art icaaer
leader Indeed?"

VYes." said Dick curtly. '
-- No one word ever gave a thousand

men more Joy. nor set the treetops
ringing ,to a yen ot greater exuita
uun. I

Zlndahad!" yelled somebodv with
lunes like plates of brass. . I

"Zlndabad!" a' hundred echoed him.

you werss with me on that ship
and the woods and the ( and knew rJe well. Assure him asthe

a dozen escorted two tired horses . that I am the victim of your damnedthrough the boulder-strew- n gap, along;) Russian secret police of the
the singing Into the amphl-- 1 Okhrana and I done noth-theate- r.

On each horse sat a woman, i ng of which a British officer need be
ismue
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And tKen like a salvo of artillery there
crashed across the "Zlnda-ba- d

ShahJ"They pressed around him. And asthey looked through a gap betweentwo treetops a sun ray lit on him the
first -- glittering advanco guard iof an-
other day gliding his red hair andshowing- - him In thetrunk of a great tree; i ,

.Zlndabad 8hah!"
they began to yell again: but he held
his hand up and-the- y stopped.

"Enough of that!" be said In Persian.
"Enpugh of promises: Now for break-
fast, and

They brought him the best they had to
eat.-'an- d at' his orders fed the princess
and-he- r maid; wonder of wonders, wey
obeyed him to the letter and showed both
women the strictest courtesy. Then, as
Dick, had promised. ..exactly one hour
after dawn the princess and her maid set
off on their return Journey surrounded by
an escort of fifty mounted men every

i i f

I

T
f

"My king!"
singlx mounted man. that .as, who
owned Dick as his chief.

"Will he not come and say good-b- y to
me?" the princess asked.

"No!" they assured hr. 'Forward'"
"Nlchc.o!" she answered. "It does not

matti-r- ! I will help him first, and he will
thank me afterward."

A man rode back to report that little
speech of hers to Dick.

"Do jou believe her promises?" asUed
Dick.

"In the name of Allah, no! I believe
nothing that a Russian savs!"

"Then ride on hold your tongue and a
do your dutv!" answered Dick, turning
at once to usbeg Ail Knan ana aismissm
the princess from his memory.

He was a new Dick Anthony who turn- -
ATA tn lTnh All Khnn vh.n th nrlnr.

disappeared through the gap that led out
of the

"Usbeg All Khan!" he said In a voice
that reverberated.

"Bahadur?"
1 wish ou to be second in command!"
The Afghan saluted him with dlsnlly.

but eyed Andry Mardougal siiewajs. Of
Asia deep-- e l. hard-bitte- n he l.ncw
Jealously of old. so

"Andry!" commanded Dick.
"Sir?"
"Salute Usbeg All Khan!"
The reat. grim Scotsman sunn: a

hand like a semaphore and did aa he wasJ
tola. 'lie exi'resjiuii un nui wriutticu
face as the freckles worKea up nna uonni
was enigmatic; it ne iw surpnsea, ne
certainly contrived to hlne it, but If he
felt pleased he hid that. too.

"You're third. You Know no Persian.
Your value lies In your loyallv-au-d jour
soldier training. Ir jou could speak or
understand Persian I would have made
jou second In command, but as It is I
expect you to pick up a smattering of
Persian If you can. and er always pay
Usbeg All Khan the respect due to his
postlon. No more tall: about 'black
men!' Do J'ou understand?"

"Aye. I ken."
"I'm a dead man. Andry! They've

stricken Dick Anthony from the list-ta- ken

his name away!"
"Man Mr. Dick je've only her bare

word for It mak' verra certain before
ye leap at conclusions!"

"I've leaped!" said Dick. "She spoke
the truth this time, i m a aeaa man. I'm
going to be the llvest dead man Russia
or any other country ever burled! You're
going to take orders .from a ghost jou
and Usbeg All!"

Andry grinned the grin slowly growing
to a cavesq from which laughter Scaled,
as dawned. Usbeg All Khan
did not laugh: Instead his Jaw dropped,
for he saw the hand of Allah In the
business

A quick survey, in the light of his new
resolve, told Dick that he held a fist of
trumps. Usbeg All Khan had been train-
ed in war and lived In the hope of It:
military drill and method the art of
making soldiers out of savages were at
his fingers ends, and he had seven
Afghan followers who had all served In
the (Afghan amir's army, where dlsclpllno
Is grim. Andry, too, was a soiaier, train-
ed In a Scots regiment.

"I'm King Dick, am I? Very well! The
game begins!"

Within an hour he had chosen seventy
men from among the bandits, and In tens
bad set them to amung under usbeg
All's seven. Seven, who have heart
enough to follow one man all through
Asia in the mere hope of a brawl, can
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do wonders when it comes to teaching
others particularly when the others want
to team. -

It wu after'dawn on "the fifth .03
when a spent' horse galloped. by the brook
Into: and" Per-
sian fell from It staggered feet
again and tottered toy Dick Anthony.

"Prince!" he aald. speaking with' great
effort. "Ixi! We were an escort! Lo! We;
uore ii&ff-usf- t we

Lo! A white flag met ual There
was parleying! We. gave them their two
women, unharmed and with nothing tak-
en from them. They bade' us wait. She
who Is flamed the princess bade us wait,
that we might be given presents. Lo! We
waltfd. .with- - our, white flag still In front
of "us; Then came an officer ot the Co-
ssacksall a1one-wh- o spoke with us. He
askd us questions and we boasted to
him ot our new chief. Lo! Even while
9 boasted, came the Cossacks and sur-
rounded us!" ,

"Speak on!" said Dick grimly.
r

she as he wheeled hij
"Prince God is mv witness that I He I

not! Thej- - took our white flag away. Thej"!
took our horses. Lo! They tied us! The"!
beat us dreadf-ill- with knouts! Ten of
us Ihij shot and hungr from treetops, i

and the rest of us they tied together toby two!"
And the rest r prisoners?" i

"God Is my witness that thlrtj'-and-nin- e

arc prisoners, ver adlj' beaten,
and ."

"Oh!" said Dick; and tie clns stood
jon nis temples.

Attmi n ih.t . i. ,.i....i. ..ji
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Persian who had been trained as'hos-!E-
puai oraerly in some mission station led'
the messenger awaj- -

torm three sides of a hollow square!" I

commanded Dick.
tie made each man turn into a common ,reserve eierv cartridge he owned moreman tnlrtj-- . and the reserve he orderedpacked on the few mean pack animals
!5r'L,e.reLn--

L
c camD- - Each man wasi. .u...vu uuiucn iiimseii wun a wetKsscant rations, and when the lines fell Inagain Dick passed along each rank andmade them discard unnecessaries: what-ever he refused to allow carried on themarch he ordered cached, and he picked

out ten old men to stay behind to guard
the cache.

Then ho sent Vsbcg All Khan aheadwith, tlie advance guard, ordering themto fall back Hnd command the left wing
when the enemy were once disco, credand engaged. And so. he marched themdown from the mountnln tnns In a l.tlf.
mile column, letting them grow used to
the tramp of companies In step. Before,
uus it uiuusea mem lo icei tne levelplaces and shake as tuchc hundred feetwould strike the earth together, then a

nini --oi mc strength of unity crept
through the ranks, and Dick could hear

in me columns changing voice the
srunui oi a new neart in tnem

ii was nignt ana tne Cossacks were
sleeping many of their sentries, too, weresleeping when the storm burst. Instant-l- j'

before they were awake-me- n fought
with wind and wet canvas In the drench-
ing rain, shouting frantic orders that the
thunder drowned-chlll- ed to the marrow
aisneartenea ana a great deal more than
half afraid, for a Cossack Is not far re-
moved from savagery and Its supersti-
tions cling.

Then a hundred horses, fastened to- -
gemer in a line, pulled tnclr stakes free,
and a minute later hell's delight was
making as the hundred loo'cd them-
selves together through the frantic camp.
And Into that confusion, at the head of
nis iwene nunared. burst Dick Anthonv!

The Cossacks tried to rnllj-- , but there
was none to rally round. It was butcher's
work to tire Into that mill: but war Is
war, and what the Cossacks suffered they
had purchased at their own figure in
advance.

That only a hundred and eighteen Cos-
sacks died that night was due to Dick
and his ability to bridle savagery. Gal-
loping through the blackness, he foundAndrj' made hlni stop the wild pipe
music that was maddening the Persians
Into fur' ordered him to make his men
cease nre and then rode back along the
line, picking out each officer and forcing
oDeuience on nun.

Is there a woman In the camp?" de-- f
manded Dick In Persian, for he did not
mean 'to let it be known that he. knew
itussian until be. naa exnaustea jui the
possibilities of not seeming to under-
stand It.

"No. No women!"

"Thank God!" mutterto-- Dick between
his teeth. , ,. -

There were thirty-nin- e Persian prison-
ers." said the 'same volce "though where
they are npw God knows!" --', v

"Find them!" demanded Dtck7"Loaaa
them and send them to me to be count--
ear- - .

"Who are TOUT-- ', aald the same voice.
"To whom'have-w- surrendered?"

"I am a dead man!" answered Dick.
"I was drowned at sea and burled by
the-cre- of a Russian ship!"

Then a commandant ot Cossacks drag-
ged his riding boots uncomfortably
mrougn the mud lor tour hundred yams,
and 'passed his sword hilt first to Dick,
who took It and passed It to his Persian
orderly.

"Provided my Instructions are obe)ed."
said Dick, speaking Persian very slowly,
"as many of you as are left may all go
free at dawn. But any attempt lo dam-
age property rifles, for instance will re-

sult in your all being marched Into the

horse.

mountains and held indefinltelj ! Have I
made mj" meaning clear?"

"Yes. I am memorizing what jou saj-- .
Mj- - government will be Interested to
know what the actual words were."

Dick had wqn a bigger fight than any
one. but he took time to realize, although
ms me"'ere not disposed to underesti- -
mate. The slchtof eight hundred rifle-s-
ammunition, tents, money, food, nearly
seven hundred horses, a machine gun,
swords, lances, and a mass of hctero- -
ceneous loot enabled them to forgive the
morma-minaedne- tnat let the prisoners

frce carrj'lng th-- lr wounded.
" "

when the princess started Into Persia
on a trail that would hae frightened
nine men out of ten. and on a quest that
n''.ety-nln- e men out of a hundred would
hae flinched from, a suggestion that
the maid loed Andry would have met
with ridicule.

So she rode out of Dick's forest glade
without looking once behind her. She
rode away with her ejes straight for-
ward and did not see her maid look back,
nor Andrj'. the tremendous, throwing
kisses.

A night's rest under the protecting
shadow of Dick's oak tree had revived
hej. and she rode at a pace and with a
fearlessness that puts the outlaw- - escort
on Its mettle.

Farther and farther ahead the princess
rode; farther and still farther to the rear
lagged Marie Mouquin: until at last a
comersation started between her and a
man who reined his horse Into pace with
hors, and dallied to keep her companj.
He knew enough Russian to understand
her and to say the few things that occur-
red to him. but she began with the only
Persian the knew, knowing that It was
the kcj- - to comersation under the cir
cumstances.

"Me I give jou money if you fol
low us to Astrabad and take mes- -
agc back! '

'Message back to whom?" he asked.
"That very btg. great, ugly man!"
"Annreema Doogeelr he asked, for

Andry MacDougal la not a name that
lends itself to Persian utterance.

She nodded.
Three hundred rubles are the price!"

she answered. "Hide follow me secret-
ly to Astrabad find me there and take
a message back or no three hundred
rubles!"

Down on the plain In the Cossack camn
In the circling hollow of a hlllspur. the
princess naa opportunity at last to snow
her temper.

"Surround the rabble that brought us
here! Shoot ten of them and hang them
to trees: wnip au mc rest and put them
in Irons! Which ten? What do I care":
Shoot any ten! Give Anthony something
to simmer over up in those hills of his!
Give me time to make Astrabad and then
send one prisoner back: let him take an
Insolent message one that will sting
iriena Antnonj wnere ne keeps his Scots
pride! He needs rousing!"

At four In the afternoon ot the sec-
ond day. the cavalcade railed and pound-
ed Into Astrabad. and the poor
horses dropped their heads, to stand
blowing by a Cossack-guarde-d door. The
princess sprang to the ground Just as
the knees of her own horse gave under
It. and It lllrrhfd forward In th mai.way dead: then, not troubling to thank
or to dismiss "her escort, she half ran
up the steps between two Cossack guards
ana disappeared mrougn a door marxed
"Private No Admittance" In three lan-
guagesRussian, Persian, French.

Two of the escort lifted the maid down
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and helped her to the steps where she
sat-wlt- h her head between her hands and
waited until, at dusk, the princess cam
out again on the arm of 'a man in uni-
form.- she 'was laughing, and the man
who. by the rtbbofs on his breast, was
a person of Importance showed her a
deference that seemed Incongruous, con-
sidering her dustiness and saddle-tire- d

dlshevelment.
"lie waited-fo- r her while she rallied' the
Cossack officer for looking more pinched
and weary than his horse dismissed the
escort. without thanks and stood to laugh
at the stiff aa the weary homes
trotted off. Then 'she took, her- - compan-
ion's ana and turned with a little laugh
a, me aeaa none tnat nac carried ner.

"Come' aleng!" ahe aald with .another
shoulder shrug; and sb did not trouble
iu urea arouna once lo see wneincr tne
maid came aftet; her or not.

Marie Mouauln recovered After three
or 'four daj-- s from the physical . effects
or ner adventure in tne mils.. and. uicxagain In favor for the sake or her good
services as maid, sallied out to see things.

She began to scheme to plan to dis-
guise herself and wander when she dared,
and where she dared, about the city.
hoping to pick up sbme thread or other
mat mignt lead to toe solution ot tne
problem she had set herself to solve.

It was late on one aftarnon when she
had gone, veiled like a Persian woman,
to --the outskirts of the city, and paused
while a muezzin chanted from bis tower.

"Allah Is mighty!' boomed the voice
above her.

The man paused and 'the city seemed
to hush, waiting for him to begin again.

She looked up and saw him leaning out-
ward gaping his Jaw dropped in aston-
ishment and his bands clutched tight to
the stone rail of his little balcony. She
ran to the tower steps opened the little
door and hurried, panting and stumbling,
up the winding stone steps to the top.
There she. too. leaned far out over the
rail and stared In amazement at the
sight on the plain beyond.

There came a column of men. marching
In fours, who hung their heads. It waa
most of a regiment, without Its horses
or its arms, dragging Its feet painfully.

was led by a commanding officer who
Imped In tight riding boots, unclean, un-

shaven. There was no advance guard to
announce their coming: they came In
silence, overhung by a pall of powdery
dust that seemed like the blanket of
tbelr shame.

has fought his first
tlavfl anil Vina, nun I ( mj.. a. ., ui
through and down passages: I

until the whole of native Astral-a- d wasi
and a spirit of unrestfulnessa hint of the reawakening courage of a

people went abroad.
Marie Mouquin hurried down the steps

and found her way to the palace where
her mistress waited for her. fuming with
Impatience.

But she was stopped at the palace cor-
ner by a tattered man who plucked her
skirt and pulled so hard at it that she
was forced to turn and speak to him.

"Three hundred rubles was the price!"
he said, pushing his face close to hers.

"Come back tonight at midnight!" she
ordered him. "There will be a letter
ready to be taken back."

So It happened that two letters reached
Dick's mountain glade within an hour

this side
hadland the Is ours. sou

one afternoon: one was for himself and
one was for Andry. One messenger
been sent by Dick before he assumed the
chieftainship. The man had no means of
knowing Just what had happened In the
meantime, and he did know that he bore
unpleasant news, for the letter had been
handed him with scowls: It bore the
mark of the British Legation and a Rus-
sian frank as well.

Dick mounted on a Cossack charger-w- as
drilling horseman, now. on a big

flat parallelogram of ground beyond and
above the glade. He from the
saddle snatched the letter from the rag-
ged, messenger and tore It open.

The letter ran:
"Mj good man. whatever your real name

and nationality may be. let me Inform
you that Richard Anthony, of Arran In
Scotland, has been dead many weeks, and
he was the last male ot line. You
are, therefore, a proved Impostor. Your
letter was forwarded to me through the
courtesy of the Russian authorities to
whom whatever natlonalltj or your
pretensions, and whateer your offense
against the law I recommend you to sur-
render, lacan take no official cognizance
of I am. fir. etc"

At the end was the penciled, scrawled
signature of a man who would have
risked life willingly to help an Anthony
of Arran hail he even half bellecd that
a real Anthonv needed help.

Andry watched Dick's face from a
little distance.

"Hoots! Hoots!" he muttered as he
watched Dick now. "There'll be a
stor-r-r- m ln a stor-r-r- m

worth twa o' any that's been yet!
Ouaj- - weel I ken the signs!"

While ne was still waicning me
cond note arrived. The tattered me

senger brought It to him In a cleft
xtirk and held it out at arm's length.

His face, when he saw that the
envelope was addressed to Mr. Andry,
MacDougal. was a sight to have made
all Asia laugh mixed excitement,
scorn for the soelllng. ana astontsn- -
ment. He tore the envelope open under
the eyes ot a small army, wnose at-
tention had been caught b his grim
aces.

Marie Mouquin wrote:
"The Cossacks came this evening,

without horses, without rifles, with
out anything. All Astrabad is excited.
She saj-- s It Is very good, but they say
it Is too bad. The telegraph now says
that King dick is too mucn ana kiu
him quick. Positively yes. other Cos-
sacks and artillery will march against
King Dick very soon now. So. beware.
Send another man to me and I will
send all the news. I paid this man
three hundred rubles.

"Your loving.
"MARIE MOUQUIN."

He walked over, grinning, to where
Dick sat listening to Usbeg All's no-
tion of a plan.

"There!" he said, holding out the
letter. "That comes o klssln" a wum-ma- n

instead o' trcatln' her wt
scorn!"

Dick read the letter, frowning. Then
he tossed It back.

"All right." he said quletlj". "Can
you ue that machine gun"

"There's naethln I'd like better!"
"Do It. then. Do jou want men to

draw It or horses?"
"Dom horses!"
"Verj will choose the men. Take

five hundred rounds tomorrow am.
practise at a target." said Dick. "How-man-

men do the last arrivals say
the Russians have In Astrabad?" re-
suming his talk with Usbeg All where
he had left off

"Thej say more than five thousand
bahalur. Including guns."

--Good! Very well. Usbeg AIL Get
'together some time to-

night and give them a good talking
to; put fire Into them. But Impress
them with the need of exact obedience.
And caution tl.e men to be ready for
a start at dawn the day after to-
morrow. This time I shall serve out
a hundred rounds per man. but other-
wise we will march light."

"March on where, sahib?"
"On Astrabad. of course."

When Marie Mouquin wrote Andry
that the of Astrabad was "ex-
cited" she omitted nine-tent- of the
truth.

In the palace where the princess had
ner reeiaenco was tne most aisturn-anc- e.

The situation was out of hand
and the princess labored to regain
control ot It-- She stormed: she showed
authority in writing that made her
responsible for all that took place on
the Persian side of the border. The
military granted it was genuine, sa-
luted and refused obedience.

She sent telegrams, and so did they.
Answers came to the effect that she.
and only she. had authority to act
and Issue orders, Bj sheer weight of
their count of guns and men their ar--

began to have the better off;umentsby grudging Inches at a time
the princess yielded.

She wrote Hurriedly:
"Dick! Dear Dick! Escape at once

along the mountain range to the un- -
expiorea country in tne nortneast! Icannot check the flood of Indignation: '
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Yon beat them too thoroughly! Run.Richard run, and fight again! I can-not atop' them from starting after you.
with sTUns. nor from trying; to captu-
re-and klirvou this time. Run away
to the. mountain tops in time!"She sent the letter to the moun-
tains by the hand of a man who shebelieved ahe could trust by the prom-
ise of a prodigious moley bribe Incase the saan delivered

brnfht back an answer.
The Russian military men nolovers of-- the Okhrana that always

made use of them, and always robbedtbem of ths. fruit ot all. their toilmade up their minds to strike fastand hard before ; the gathering stormof Persian rebellion could burst. They
dared .defy "this woman: 'and thethought ot rehabilitation In their own

the army's and Persia's eyes waasweet.
8he was present when they madetheir plan to send two regiments anda battery, h she idld notagree to It she contented herself bysmiling enigmatically and saying noth-ing more against it. Later she wroteanother note to Dick hnd sent It bj-- a

second messenger. (Dick receivedneither message. A few hours beforethe Russian force matrhM ntit r.r

city Do undcr- -

leaned

his

your seven

city

(Astrabad. he made his move.
jie naa seven nundred mounted, men

end fifty gallopers. There were moretban a thousand men who marchedwith the steady thunder that be-
tokens spirit as well as drill. Andthere wese fourteen hundred new-Join-

Infantry who might be counted onto help a winning side, but who wouldonly handicap htm In the case of areverse.
Two letters from the princess andone from her maid sought Dick among

the hills and kept ahead of the B-alancing Russian, while Dick marchedswiftly tired the horses out andpushed the men to their last, leg-wea-

limit.
When he reached at last the lowestspur that overlooked the plain nndthe city of Astrabad was tslblethrough a heat haze in the distance.Usbeg AH rode ahead to tell him theexact condition of the force.
"But nineteen hundred men. baha-du- r!

The wonder Is the nineteen hun-
dred are not nine!"

"Men who can march can generallyfight!" said Dick.
"Our proper course would havabeen, bahadur. to have rushed the citynow, at once, while It Is unprepared

and before t those soldiers can come
??" aRalP.uBJt hell! The men are

..i:,,"" ' inp;rest here todav and tonle-hf- "

said Dick. "Aid you maj-- leave theselection of the proper course to me!How far back was it that a hundredand twenty men fell out In a body alltogether?"
"That was last night, twenty miles

aw ay."
"Ay! They are good men. They sworethey would rest and collect otherstragglers and then follow. Will yougo. then. Usbeg AH now and takncharge of those men? Make all thenoise you can .and seem to be as biga force as possible extend jour men.to that end. Get as near the city ns

jou can. But. when your men want to
run. let them: make It a retreat. Ityou can. and not a rout, but let themrun and draw the Persians In pursuit
Then we will descend from
stand me?

"Perfectly, bahadurl""Then, goodby. Usbeg AH!"
A little after dawn Dick, watching

through his glasses, made out L'sbepr
AH riding at the head of somewherenear five hundred men. and he chuck-
led as he noted the formation.

Astrabad gave earlj- - warning of thetrick's success. Dust rose above thehouse walls and betrayed the march-ing companies that concentrated In ahurry to oppose Usbeg All.
Dick descending an hour later atthe head of a long, extended line, andmaking no noise was not observeduntil the space between him and As-

trabad was less than that betweenthe Russians and the city. The Rus-sians and Usbeg All were engaged andfiring hotly before a lot of galloping
and a hint of fresh formations In theRussian line warned Dick that he hadbeen seen.

He sent all his infantry, and Andry
wlth hi machine gun. to Usbeg All'said. taking the Russians on theirflank and forcing them to stand orelse be routed. Then. like an avalanch- -

reckless of what opposition mightbe left, and only thoughtful of theend In view he launched himself atthe head of his horsemen and sweptstraight on Astrabad.By the time that the Russians reil-ize- dthat Dick was really headed forthe city. Andrj-- machine gun hadadded its hell stutter to the rest, andthen Usbeg AH galloped to the new-
comers and'placed himself at the headot the whole advancing force Afterthat there was nothine- fnr th in..slans but a grim, determined stand Ifthev hoped for less than rout or else sur-render.

And while they lay to fire, and setthemselves dogged)- - to show mere
outlaws how trained soldiers can re-
cover a setback. Dick galloped past
them out of range rode on. and onto the city gate. He had expected tohave to take the gate, but Persiansflung It wide for him. to jells of"Zlndabad Dick Anthony Shah!"

There was never a king returning
from conquest who received a greater
ovation or a gladder one than DickAnthony when he entered Astrabad.

There was no need for Dick to waste
time visiting the Russian barracks,nor any need for threats; the Persiansflocked to him. begging to be given
orders.

"Horses!" he demanded: r.nd theyran to bring all the Russian horsesthej- - could find.
"Ammunition!"
The word went round, and they

broke down the doors of Itussianmagazines and piled the contents on
Russian wagons.

Then he led his column through thestreets past the palace where the prin-
cess and her maid still stood before
the door.

"Help!" they screamed. "Help!" Andagain, since they were women and hea gentleman, he took notice of them,coming to a halt.
"Will j'ou leave us to the mercy oC

the mob?" asked the princess.
He recognized the Certainty of whatwould happen should he leave the Rus-

sian women there. He said nothing.
but he rode close to the steps and
took the princess underneath thearms. She sprang, and he swung herup in front of him.

"My king!" she murmured, as he
wheeled his horse, but he did notseem to hear; he was watching a Per-
sian horseman gather up her maid.

"Forward!" he ordered then; and forthe next ten minutes the Princess Olga.
Karageorgovlch was much too busvkeeping still and clinging to findbreath for words or brain for choos-ing them.

Dick stopped outside the city loneenough to let them bring a mount eachfor the princess and her maid. Hehelped the princess spring into tho
other saddle. Then he spoke to her.

"Do you see that hill?" he asked,pointing to the north to where the
Atrak river marked the distant bound-ary of Russia.

"Yes." she said quietly evidently
not expecting what was coming next.

"Ride to it and wait there! Makestraight for it if you value vour life
Your countrymen or as many as are
left alive of them will Join ou therepresently! I'm on to round them up!"

She stared hard at him. refusing to
believe her senses, but he spurred
away from her. '

Usbeg AH rode up grinning, to sa-
lute Dick and get a word of praise
from him.

"You did well. "Usbeg AH!"
"Sahib, I did my best! Now what'snextr
"Back to the mountains where we

came from, Usbeg All; We are brig-
ands yet not kings' D'yot want to
be caught like a rat In a trap In As-
trabad and be blown to pieces byartillery? We're at war with Russia
with in wona ror ail we know!
We're outlaws! We're oft!"


